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Folk Song Medley 
 Cotton Fields -Verse 1- Peppy – Rock-a-billy: 

Intro: |C  |C  |G7 /  F /        

|C             |C                    |C                           |F                  |C 
--- When I  was a little bitty  baby My mama would  rock me in the  cradle, 

             |C        |C                    |G7                
In them  old  ---- cotton fields back home; 

|G7          |C                   |C7                   |F                      |C 
----It was  down in Louisi-  ana, Just about a  mile from Texar-   kana, 

             |C       |G7                   |C                
 In them  old --- cotton fields back  home. 

 Cotton Fields -Bridge 1: 

|C                       |F                   |F                     |C                   |C 
--- Oh, when them  cotton bolls get  rotten You can't  pick very much  cotton, 

            |C        |C                    |G7                
In them old  ---- cotton fields back home; 

|G7         |C                   |C7                   |F                       |C 
----It was  down in Louisi-  ana, Just about a  mile from Texar-   kana, 

             |C        |G7                   |C       |C stop     D bass only   
 In them  old ---  cotton fields back  home. 

 Tom Dooley - Chorus 1 - slow: 

SOLO INTRUMENTAL: Two verses - NO STRUMMING 

|D                                   |D          |D                                 |A7          
Hang down your head, Tom  --Dooley  Hang down your head and  cry 

|A7                                 |A7        |A7                                |D          
Hang down your head, Tom --Dooley  Poor boy, you're bound to  die 

Tom Dooley - Verse 1: 

|D             |D        |D                   |A7          
This time to-  morrow  Reckon where I'll  be 

|A7                             |A7      |A7                              |D          
Down in some lonesome  valley,  hangin’ from a white oak  tree.  

7/8/2026 

Single Strums…………………………………………………………           ………… 

Single Strums…………………………………………………………           …………… 
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 Tom Dooley - Chorus 2: 

|D                                   |D          |D                                 |A7          
Hang down your head, Tom  --Dooley  Hang down your head and  cry 

|A7                                 |A7        |A7                                |D   A bass       
Hang down your head, Tom --Dooley  Poor boy, you're bound to  die 

 Banana Boat Song – Intro – Sing-song: 

|NC   |NC        |A                             |E7   /   A    /        
Dayo,  dayayayo  Daylight come and me  wan' go home 

|A      |A          |A                             |E7   /   A    /        
Dayo,  dayayayo  Daylight come and me  wan' go home 

 Banana Boat Song – Verse 1: 

|A                        |A              |A                            |E7   /   A    /        
Work all night on a  drink a rum  Daylight come and me  wan' go home 

|A                          |A                |A                            |E7   /   A    /        
Stack banana 'til the  mornin' come  Daylight come and me  wan' go home 

 Banana Boat Song – Bridge: 

|A                             |E7                         |A                            |E7   /   A    /        
Come, mister tally man, tally me banana  Daylight come and me  wan' go home 

|A                             |E7                         |A                            |E7   /   A    /        
Come, mister tally man, tally me banana  Daylight come and me  wan' go home 

 Banana Boat Song - Ending: 

|A     |A           |A                             |E7   /   A    /        
Dayo,  dayayayo  Daylight come and me  wan' go home 

|A      |A          |A                             |E7   /   A    /    |A  |G  |G    
Dayo,  dayayayo  Daylight come and me  wan' go home 

 The MTA – Verse 1 Fast: 

                 |G                             |C                           
Now let me  tell you a story 'bout a  man named Charlie 

           |G                    |D7            |G                                            
On this  tragic & fateful l  day He put  10 cents into his pocket 

              |C                            |G    /       D7 /  |G   
Kissed his  wife & family Went to  ride on the M.T.  A.  

ALL SING …………… 

ALL SING …………… 

ALL SING …………… 

ALL SING …………… 

ALL SING …………… 

ALL SING …………… 

ALL SING …………… 

ALL SING …………… 
Faster …………… 
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 The MTA – Verse 2: 

           |G                                  |C                           
Charlie  handed in his dime At the  Kendall Square station  

           |G                          |D7 
And he  changed for Jamaica  Plain 

              |G                                         |C                               
When he  got there the conductor told him  one more nickel  

           |G        /     D7      /     |G 
Charlie  couldn't get off of that  train 

 The MTA – Chorus1: 

                 |G                        |C                             |G                 |D7  
But, did he  ever return? No, he  never returned And his  fate is still un-  learned  

            |G                            |C                               |G     /    D7      / |G 
He may  ride forever 'Neath the streets of Boston He's the man, who never returned 

 The MTA – Verse 3: 

             |G                                     |C  
Now you  citizens of Boston Don't you  think its a scandal  

             |G                             |D7  
How the  people have to pay and  pay? 

              |G                           |C                              |G        /        D7 / |G 
Fight the  fare increase Vote for  George O'Brien Get poor  Charlie off the MT   A 

 The MTA – Chorus 2: 

                |G                         |C                             |G                 |D7  
But, did he  ever return? No, he  never returned And his  fate is still un-  learned  

            |G                            |C                               |G    /    D7      /  |G 
He may  ride forever 'Neath the streets of Boston He's the man, who never returned 

             |G     /    D7      /     |G      |G hold 
He's the  man, who never re-  turned 

 

SLOWER …………… 


